SPRING  JOTTINGS

lark's song; as it were the first rude attempt of na-
tnro in this direction. After due trial and waiting,
it develops the lark's song itself. But if the law
of evolution applies to bird-songs as well as to other
things, the shore lark should in time become a fine
songster. I know of no bird-song that seems so
obviously struggling to free itself and reach a fuller
expression. As the bird seems more and more in-
clined to abide permanently amid cultivated fields,
and to forsake the wild and savage north, let us
hope that its song is also undergoing a favorable
change.

How conspicuous the crows in the brown fields,
or against the lingering mow-banks, or in the clear
sky! How still the air! One could carry a lighted
candle over the hills- The light is very strong, and
the effect of the wall of white mountains rising tip all
around from the checkered landscape, and holding
up the blue dome of the sky, is strange indeed.

April 14, A delicious clay, warm as May. This
to me JM the most bewitching part of the whole year.
One's relish is HO keen, and the morsels are so few
and so tender. How the fields of winter rye stand
out! They call up visions of England. A perfect day
in April far excels a perfect day in June, because it
provokes and stimulates while the latter sates and
cloys. Such days have all the peace and geniality
of summer without any of its sutiaty or enervating
heat*
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